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The Printer to the Reader. 


Hope you expect no Eloquence from a 
Printer, nor Regularity in g Preface, 
which bath nething to ſay to you, but 
that Pompey being a Tranſlation out 
of the French of Monfteur Corneille, the 
hand that did it 3s reſponſible for nothing 
but the Engliſh, and the Sougs between the 
Acts, which were added only to lengthen 
the Play, and make it fitter for the Stage, 
when thoſe that could not be reſifted were 
reſolved to have it ated ; and that no a- 
buſes of Tranſcribers (though they were 
numerous) could have prewail'd to ſend 
it to the Preſs, if the Perſon moſt con- 
cern'd had not fear d to diſobey an excel- 
lent Lady, whe commanded this publication, 
more than the ſeverity of the Cenſorious 
World. F 
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The Perſons of this Play. 
Tulins Ceſar. n 


Marcus Antonins.. 
Lepidus. 

Ptolomy, King of Egype 
Cleopatra, His Siſter. 


 Photinus, His Governour. 


Achillas, His Lieutenant General. 


Septimins , A Roman in the Agyptian 


Kings Army. 
Achorens, Cleopatra's Gentleman Ulher. 
Charialen Cleopatra” s Maid of Honour. 
Cornelia, Pompey s Widow. 
Philip, Pompey 's Freedman. 
Romans and Xgyptians. 


The Scene Ptolomey's Palace in Alex- 


andria. 
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PR O LO G U E- 


For the Theatre at Dublin, written by the 
Earl of Roſcomon.. 


(Rage 
He mighty Rivals , whoſe deſtructive 
Did the whole W, arld in Civnl Arms en- 

(g age, 


Are now agreed, and make it both their Choke 


To have their Fates determin'd by your Voice. 


Czlar from none but Ton, will hear his Doom, 

He hates th' obſequious Flatteries of Rome : 

He ſcorns, where once he rul'd, now tobetry'd, 

And he hath rul'd in all the W, orld beſide. 

When he the Thames,the Danube,and the Nilc 

Had ftain'd with Blood, Peace flouriſhed in this 

(Iſle 3 

And you. alone may Boaſt, you never ſaw 

Crlſar 'till now, and now can give him Law. 
Great Pompey too, comes as a ſuppliant here, 


But ſays He cannot now begin to fear. 
He- 


He hnows your equal Tuſtice, and (to tell 

A Roman Truth) He knows himſelf too well. 

Succeſs, tis true, waited on Czlar's ſide, 

Þut Pompey thinks be conquer'd when he dy'd. 

His fortune when ſhe prov d the moſt unkind, 

Chang'd his Condition, but not Cato s Mind. 

Then of what Doubt can Pompey's Cauſe ad- 

Since here ſo many Cato's Judging fit ® (mit, 
But you bright Nymphs, give Czlar leave to 

The greateſt Wonder of the world but yon. (woo 

And hear « Muſe, who has that Hero taught 

To ſpeak as gen rouſly, as ere he fought. 

Whoſe Eloquence from ſuch a Theme deters 

All Tongues but Engliſh,and all pens but Hers. 

By the juſt Fates your Sex 5s doubly bleft, 

You Conquer'd Czlar, and you praiſe him beſt. 


LodLicu» And Ton (Illuftrions Sir) receive as due, 


eenant, A Preſent Deſtiny reſery/d for Tos. (bere, 


Rome, France and England joyn their Forces 
To make a Poem worthy of your Ear. 
Accept it then, and on that Pompey s Brow 
Who gave ſo many Crowns, beſtow one now. 


Pompey 


af 
"ROONONE: fo PEN 
dow cath, x 


Ptolomey, Achillas, Photinns, Septimins. 


Ptol, Ate hath declar'd her (elf, and we may ſee 
Th' Intrigne of ch great Rivals Deſitny : 
That quarrel which did all the Gods divide, 
Pharſali« hach the Honour to decide. 
Whoſe Rivers ſwelling wich aew bloody Tides 
{ Sent thither from ſo many Parricides ) 
The Horrour of torn —_— Chariors, Shields, 
Spread in Confufiono'ce th? infeRed Fields ; 
hoſe Slaugheer*d heaps whoſe ſhades no reſt obtain'd 
By Nature to their own conſtrain'd, 
( Their Putrefations ſeeming to Revive 
The War with thoſe that do remain aliye,) 
Are Dreadful rules PIE the Sword thinks fir, . 
Powopey £O caſt, and Ceſar to acquir, 
That difireſs'd Leader of tek uſter Side, 
Whoſe wearied Fortune bath all Help deny'd, 
A terrible Example will create 
To future Times, of the Excreams of Fate : 
He flies, whoſe happy Courage had, till now, 
Canfin'd the Bay to his Vitorious Brow : 
He in our Ports chooſes his laſt Recreat ; 
And wanting Refuge from a Foe ſo Great, 
His bold Misfortune ſezks it in Abodes, 
Which from the T3t4v5 once preſery'd the Gods ; 


And : 


q 
2; 
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And from ſo fad a Climate, doth expe& 
Thar it ſhoyld Earch as well as Heay'n prote@ ; 
And lending his Deſpair a kinde Effort, 
Ic ſhould the ſtaggering Univerſe ſupporc : 
Yes, the World's Fortune Pompey with him brings, 
And hopes a Land whoſe Fame ſuch Wonder fings, 
A Prop or Tomb might to her Freedom give, 
And Pompe)'s Fall Actend, if not Releive. 

This, Friends, the SubjeR is of our debate ; 
Our Triumphbs he, or Ruine will create : 
He hazards me, who did my Father ſave, 
And does expoſe that Memphis which he gave : 
We muſt now haſten or preyenr his fate, 
His Ruine hinder or precipitate : 
That is unſafe, and this Ignoble is ; 
I dread injuſiice, or unhappineſs ; 
And avgry fortune each way offers me 
Either much danger, or much infamy. 
Ic is my patt to chooſe, yours to adviſe 
What you belieye to be moſt ſafe and wile + 
Pompe)'s Concern'd; nay, we the fame ſhall ger, 
Ceſar's ſucceſs to trouble, or complear ; 
And never Monarchs Fortune did afford 
So great a SubjeR for a Councel Board. 


Phain, When things, Sir, are determin'd by the ſword, 


Juſtice is nothing but an empty word : 

And he who they Aﬀeairs would rightly weigh 
Muſt not his Reſons, but his power obey : | 
View your own Strength, ler Pompey be (urvey*d, 
Whoſe Forrune Droop's, and Valour is betray'd ; 
Who nor from Ceſar only rakes his flighr, 

But from the Senares juſt Reproach and fighe, 
( Whoſe greater parr, were cheaply lefr-a Prey 
To the Keen Vultures of Pharſalia ) 

He flies loi Rome, and every Roman now, 

Who muſt co his defear their Fecrers owe. 


« " > : 
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He flies thoſe Kings who would chaſtiſe his Guile , 
Of all che blood that in his cauſe was (pilr, 

Their Kingdoms now of Men and Money void, 
Their broken Scepters and their Thrones defiroy'd, 
As Author of all Woes, abhoi'd by all, 

He flies the whole World, ſhatrer'd by his Fall, 
Can you alone reſiſt fo many Foes ? 

His ſafety he did in himſelf Repoſe : 

He falls, and You may yield without a Bluſh 

To ſuch a weight as Rowe her ſelf does Cruſh ; 

A weight which hach the Univerſe preſt down, 
And the yer greater Pompey overthrown, 

He chat will fave whom Heaven would have wrack's, 
By too much Juſtice may a Guile ContraR. 

Anda fidelity ſo indiſcreet 

May a ſhort Fame, bur long Repentance meet : 
He but a more 1llvftrious wound will haye 


- Which will aoc (mare the leſs for being brav: * 


Do not for Egyp: Thunderbolts provide, 
Burt chooſe with Fortune, and the Gods to fide. 
Believe not they can an Injuſtice do. 
Bur where they favour, pay you homage too. 
Whatever they decree for them declare, rY 
And think ic Impious where they frown co ſpare, 
Wich Divine Anger Pompey now beſec 
Comes to inyolve you too, in his Defeat, 
His Head for which both Gods and Men do call 
Already ſhakes, and ſecks bur where to fall : 
His coming hither an Offcnce does ſeem 
And ſhew*s his Hatred rather then eſteem. 
He would his ſafety with Your Ruine buy, 
And can you Doubr, if he deſerve co dye? _ 
Had be fulfil'd what we both wiſht and thought, 
And a ViRorious Navy hither brought, 
We then ſhould him a Joyful welcom ſhew,} 


Who muſt the Gods blame for - uſage now. : 
| of 
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Tof his Forcune, not of þim. Complain, -: 

But with R-grct-ARt what the Gods Qcdain, 

And che ſame Ponyard, once for Ceſar meant 

Shba'l wich a ſigh to: Powpey's Hear be (ene. 

Nor can you at a leſs race chen his Head, 

Secure Your Own, 20d (bum the Rotm You Dread, 

Let this be thought a Crime, i£ſo it muſt, | 

"Tis not a States-man's Virtiie © be: Jult+. 

When R'ght and Wrong are in the Ballance lay'd, 

The Intereſt of Kingdoms igberray'h, = 

Extreameſt Rigour 1sthe Right of Kings, 

When Timorous.Equity-ther Ruine brings, 

Who fears a Crime ſhall ever by affraid, 

But hee?] rule all wie all: thiggs dares invade, | 

Who Dangerous Virtue, as Drſgrace, does ſhun, 

And to an Uſeful Crime as ſwiftly run, 

This is. my Thought, Sir, but Achillas may, 

Or elſe Seprrmiau, chooſe ſome other way. 

Buc this I know, whatever others like, | 

They fear no.Conquerour who the Conquer'd firike. 
Achil, Phetin ſays.crue,Sir, but though Pompey we 

Diveſted of his former- Grandeur ſee, | 

Yet that Blood Pretious does to me appear 

Which the Gods did in Theſ/aly revere,, 

Not that a Crime of State-ſhould berrefrain'd, 

But *cis not lawful; till it be.canſtrain'd ; 

And what need is there of fuch Rigour here ? 

Who quits.the Conquer'd needs no Conquerour fear. 

You may be Neuer,as You:were before : 

And Ceſar may,1f him you mutt adore ; | 

But though you treat him as a Power Divine, 

This is too great an Offring for his Shrine. 

T: Il ars himſelf ſhould this Head offer'd be, 

*T would fix on Yours too: black an-Infamy <:.. ' 

Lec him nct be Aſfitednor Defoy'd, : 

And ſuch a Conduet will all blame avoid.. 
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You owe him much,Sir, far Rowe, mov'd by him, 
Help'd our laſt King his:Sceprer to redeem, 
But Graticude and Hoſpitaliry, 
In Monaztchs Breſts muſt regulaced be, 
Nor can a King ConeraRt fo great aDedr, 
| Buc that his Subg<Rts claim x greater yer. 
And all Engagements are toPrinces void, 
To Cancel which, their Blood muſt be Imploy'd: 
Conſider too, what P did expoſe, 
When he your Facher help*d againſt his Foes : 
By chat he made his Power the greater ſeem, 
And rais'd his own Fame, by reſtoring him : 
He did in ſervipg him bur language fpend ; 
Bur Ceſar's Purie appear'd the bercer Friend, 
Had we not Ceſars chouaand Talents ſeen, 
Pompey's Orations had {mall fuccours'been. 
Lec him not then his Verbal merirs boaſt, 
For Ceſar's Aﬀtions haye Oblig'd You molt. 
But if a benefit co Him be due, 
Speak now for Himy-as he did once for You : 
His kindneſs ſafely thus require you may ; 
But here receiv'd, He will your Scepter [way : 
This Conquetr'd Roman yer a King will brave, 
And in your own Dominions you enſlaye. 
Refuſe him Welcome then, but ſpare his Head ; 
Bur iſ*c muſt fall, chis arm ſhall firike him dead : 
I can obey (Sir) and ſhould 'Jealous grow, 
If any Hand but mine ſhould firike the blow. 

Septims, Sir, I'm a Roman, and theſe Hero's kno,y 
Pompey needs aid, and fromyou ſerks it now 
You ate his fate, may ins foft hopes reviye, 
Baniſh, or Kill, or give hun up alive; 
The firft would coti yourmuch too. dear a Rare, 
I'le only then the ocher three debare. 

His exile draws on You enraged Pow'r, 
And does buc half oblige the:Conquerour ; * 

Wl B 2 Since 
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Since to a long ſuſpenc2 you will him leave, 
W hac fate his furure batcles ſhall receive ; 
And boch on you Revenge, when weary grown 
Th- 11s which, but for You, they had not known: 
T > rend:r him to Ceſar were the ſame, 
Woo muli forgive him, to Augment his Fame : 
He will a bray*cy on himſelf impoſe, 
And ſell in.that falſe mercy he beſtowes ;- 
Glad if that way he. Pompey can o'fecone, 
And in th: ſame AR pleaſe ſubjz<e&ed Rome : 
Br whili you him to this neceſſitace, | 
 You'l purchaſe his, as well as Pompey*s hate - 
' His danger and diſhonour then prevent, 
B th make him grear, and keep him Inncc:or ; 
Whilt Pompey's FaRtion, you in lum, deliroy, 
Lec Ceſar, at your coſt, the Fruic enjoy : 
By this :dvice, which you't, I hope,allow, 
You'l gain a Friend, and need not fear a Foe ; 
Bur if Achillas unſafe courſe you choole, 
You neither gain, but both their Friendſhips loſe. 

Pol, Let us no more debate what's Juſt and fir, 
Bur to the Worlds viciflicude ſubmic. * 
Your M:jor votes do with-my Thoughts agree 
Who in ſo great a change would ative be, 
Rome 1th too long made an Injurious Claim 
That all men ſhould adore the Roman Name : 
Her lofty Freedom ler us now throw down, 
And a | Her (corn in Powpey)'s Blood lets drown; 
Cutting che Root by which that Pride does live, 
Tothe Worlcs Ty:ants le.'s a Fyrant give ; 
Now fate iwould chatt-an Arrcgance ſo fierce, 
Lec's help h-r co revenge the Univer(e, 
Rome, thou ſhalt ſeryz, and Kipgs which always yee 
Ti.” haſt dai'd with ſa much Inſolence to treat, 
Will Ceſar now, With leſs Regrer, obey 
Since thou ſhalt be enſlay'd'as well as they: 

Ac billas- 
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Achillas and Septimims loſe notime, 
But make us Deathleſs by this glorious Crime, 
Of Heavens ReſentmentVle the hazard run, 
Who ſent him hither ſure to Fe undone. | 
Achil, A Kings Command muſt no diſpute endure. 
Ptol. Go then, the Seepter which I bear, (ſecure ; 
For you by this Commiſion are become 
Tac Deſtinics of Egypt and of Rowe, p 


SCENE 32. 
Ptolomy, Photings, 


'Prol. I am miflakey, Phorzy, or by this 
My Sitter will her expeRation muſs, 
tm; d my Fathers Will having ſecut'd, 
Her Coronation ſhe believes affur'd. 
And ſhe ber ſelf the Miſtreſs does eſteem 
Of that divided Scepter left by him, 
Their Antienc Friendſhip ſhe depends upon, 
And inwardly already ſhares my Throne. 
Whence her Ambition 1s b:come (o vain, 
That from its Aſhes it revives again. 

Photin. Sir,* Twas a motiye I did noc debate, SS 
And yet which ought to haſten ys Fate, | 
He your Pretentions doubtleſs will decide, . 

And by your Fathers Will your Claims Divide.! 
To which great Truſt of Friendſhip being true, 
You know how much he diſobliges you. , 

No: that by this Diſcourſe I wohld remove 

Tre Sacred Cement of a Brothers Love, 

I baniſh her not from your Hearr, bu: Throne, . 
For he Reigns not that does not Reign alone-. 
Divided Empire a'l wiſe Kings avoid, 

For Poiy'r Communicated is Deſiroy'd ; 

And Policy. — Bur, Sir, ſhe does appear. 


SCENE 


($) 


| SCENE 3. 


Ptolomy, Cleopatra, Photimy, 


Clrop. Pompey is come (Sir) ad can you be here ? 

Pol. Ti:at mighty Watriour I'at home attend, 

And him eAMchillas and Septimms ind, 

Cleop, What 7? ſuch E:abaſſadours as thoſe to him ? 

Ptol. You may go roo, if they tod hittle ſeem, 

Cop. Is your own mecting hun too great a thing ? 

Petrol. I muſt remember, thac 1 ama King. 

Cleop, C1n you r-fleR on thar, and yer be (low 
To kiſs the hand of him that made you ſo ? 

And pay your homage to a Man ſo great ? 

Ptel. Did he that Tick: m Phaorſalia get ? 

Cleop. Though none did his misfortunes help afford, 
Hee's {till chat Pompey who your Crown reſtor'd. 

Ptol. Rather his ſhade, and bur my Father Crown'd, 
By whoſe Ghoſt, nor by :ne, it ſhould be own'd. | 
Let him attend hrs Duſt,.and be content ' 

To receive Thanks from his cold Monument. 

Cleop. Hath ſuch a Benefit ſuch aſage met ? 

Prol, I both remember it and his Defear, 

Clcop. You do indeed 'bur with a ſcornful Pride. . 

. Pto!. Time is the Standard by which things are Try'd : 
You, that ſo prizz him may his grearneſs Courr, 
But know, He yer may periſh in the Pore. 

Cleop. Whar may his Shipwrack in the Pore arrive > 
And have you dar'd his Ruine to contrive. 

Ptol. I have done only what the Gods inſpit'd, 

And whart the ſafery of my Stare requit'd. | 
Cleop. 1 know bat too much, Photi», and his Crew 
Have with their wicked Counſels poyſon'd you : 
Souls that are bur of Natures Rubbiſh fram'd. 
Photin, Tae Counſel, Madam, will not be diſc/aim'd. 
Crop, 
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Cleop. 'Tis the King, Pberis, I diſcourſe wichnoy 
Stay tnen, till I deſcend to ralk to you. 

Pol. You mult a little with her fcorn diſpenſe, 

I know her hatred, and your innocence ; 
But ſhe's my Siſter, grve her humonr yenc. 

Cleop. Sir, If roa lace it be norta. repent, 
Shake off at length a Yake that ts ſo: vile, 

And call your Virtue back from ber exile : 
That magnaninury fo grear, and good, | 
» Which is —_— ce Princes, with: theic Blood, 

Ptol. Swell'd with a hope, in vain by you foreſeen, 
You ſpeak to ne of P , ke a Queen : 4 
Through your falſe zeal fliſhes of Pride eſcape ; 
And Intereſt does a&t in Virtues ſhape : 

Confeſs it they, you had beenilent (fill, 
Were ir not for che King our Fachers Will ; 
You know who kept it ? | 

Clrop. And you ſhall Knoy too, 
Virtue alone prompts me to what I do. 
For if I did my own advantage ſeek, 
I ſhould for Ceſar, not for Pompey ſpeak ; 
Receive a ſecrer I conceal'd before, 
And after that never reproach me more, 

When none that beld Rebellion could withſtand, 
Which rob'd our Father of his Crown'and Land, 
The injur'd King forſook his Native ſhoar, 

And Romes great Senate did for Aid Implore, 

With him we went, their pity tq engage, ' 

You very Young, but I wasin an Age,” 

When Nacure had ſupply'd my Eyes with Darts, 

Already AAtive in ſubduing hearts. 

Ceſar receiv'd, or elſe pretended love, 

And by bis ARtions would his Paſſion prove. 

Bur ſince the Senat's Pique co bim he knew, 
He their lov'd Pompey to our pat'y dre: 
Whoſe high concern for us, on Gear's ſcore, 


Was: 
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Was the laſt fruic their Friendſhip ever bore; 
Of chis you do inheric the event. 


Bur ſuch a Lover not with ic concen, 
When by th' aſſiſtance of = 0m a Man, 
r 


In our behalf the Roman ſuffrage ran, 

Reſolving further Kindneſs co umpare, 

He gave |1is Treaſure to attend his Heart : 

And from the Bounty of his growing flame, 

Theſe ſinews both of War and Power came: 

Thoſe Thouſand Talents which we owe him yer, 

For.'d our reyolced Egype ro ſubmir. 

On this the King refleting, when be dy'd * 

Berwixt us did his Dignity divide ; 

And by his Soyereign Right on me beſtow'd 

A part of what he to my Beauty ow'd : 

Whilk you, who this great reaſon never knew, 

Thought that his Fayour, which was but my due :; 

And Ybur dread Father partial dat'd co call, 

Who gave me half, when yet he on'd me all. 
Prolomy. This Story, you With Arc enough contrive. 
Cleopatra. Tam aflur'd, Ceſar will ſoon atrive. 

And a few hours will ſuch a change effer' 

As your Dark Policy did leaſt expeRt. . 

And ſhew you why I ſpoke ſo like a Queen, 

Who the loath'd OjeR of your ſcorn haye been. 

You in the Throne uſurp*d my equal ſeat, 

And as a Slay2 you did your Sitter Treat ; 

Till I wasforc'J, to ſhun a ruder Fate, 

To fioop and Court your Miniſters of Scare. 

Whoſe Reel or poyſon I Ri:l feai*'d : bur Know, 

Poppy or Ceſar will ſecure me now ; 

And whatſoe'ce your Sycophants Ordain, 

I now am ſure my Scepterco obrain: 

Till when my Pride ſhall leave you, co divine 

In thiz\Conte(t, what could be my deſign. 


(11) 


Ptolomy, Phonn. 


Ptolomy, What think you, Photin, of this lofry Mind ? 
Photin, My ſpirit, Sir, co wonder is refign'd, 
And nothing bur amazement can expre(s ; 
G Act ſuch a ſecret asI nere could gueſs , 
* My choughts are ſo unquiet and confu'sd, 
| I ſcarce know what expedient ſhould be us'd. 
Pol. Shall we ſave Pompey ? | 
- Photin. Had you that decreed, 
Yer it were now conyentent he ſhould bleed. 
Your Siſter hates you, ſhe is fair and fierce, 
And if ſhe ſuch ViRorious Charmes diſperſe ; 
The head of Pompey only can ſuffice 
To win the heart of Ceſar from her Eyes. 
Ptol. This dangerous woman hath a bulie wi. 
Photin. Bur ſucha ſervice will out-ballance it. 
Ptol. Bur what if Ceſar (till her Pow'r Oney ? 
Photin, Then flacter her, yet mind not what I ſay, 
Till firſt you ask, in an affair ſo Nice, 
Achillas and Septimize beſt advice. 
Ptol.Lets from the Tow'r ſee them a& Powpey's doom, 
And this Debate at their return,” reſume. 


After the firſt Act of Pompey, The King and Photiy 
ſhould be diſcovered,fitting and hearkning 
to this Song, 


Qs Affairs of the State are already decreed, 
CHMake room for eAfairs of the Court, 
Employment and Pleaſure each 8:her ſucceed, 
Becauſe they each other ſupport. 
Were Princes confin'd 
From ſlackening their Mind, 
When by Care it 1s rufled and Cur[d. 
C A Crows 


} 
[ 
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A Crown would appeay 
Too heavy to wear- 
And no man wonld govern the World.” 


If the Gods themſelves who have power enough, 
In the diverſions are various, and oft 
Since the buſineſs of Kings 15 angry and rongh,. 
T heir Imtervals oug bt to be f4 
Ware Princes confin'd, &c. 


To our Monarch we owe whatſoer'e we enjoy: 
eAnd nograteful SubjeRls were thoſe, 
Who wonld not the ſafety, he gives them, employ 

To contribute to bis repoſe. 

| Were Princes confin'd, & Cc. - 


After which an Antick dance of Gypſies ſhould. be 
preſentec. 


— _——_— 
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ACT. 2. SCEN:. t: 


Cleopatra, Charmion. 


Cleo. F Loye him, but a Flame ſo much refin'd, 
'How bright ſoever,. dazles nor my mind : 
For Virtue makes my inclination know - 
What Ceſars Miſtreſs does to Pompey owe ; 
And none _—_— a paſſion ſo ſublime, 
But the that ſgorn's the ſhadow of a crime: 
I ſhould but ſmall reſpeR to Ceſar pay, 
To ſeek his love in an unhandſome way: 
Chr. Canyou lov: Ceſar, Madam, and adviſe 
That Eyypr ſhould in Armes againſt him ile ?j 
That they ſhould Pompey again(t him proteR, 
And his Pharſalian Trumphs ſhou!d be checker, E: 
' Sure 


nn 
- Sure Loye in you do:s little Empire ſhew, 

| Cleo. This co their high extraRion Princes ſhew 

That by tt? aſſiſtance of their Royal Blood 

Their Paſſions are more eafily ſubdu'd. 

Their honour till che ViRtory will have ; 

And whiltt they cruſt themſe!yzs,they ill are brave. 

All the diſorders which in Kings w: ſee, 

To others Counſels muſt imputed be. 

Thus is the cauſe of Pewpey's ruine Deem ; 

The King would help, buc Photix murthers him. 

Whoſe el hath his Maſters faich o'cethrown, 

Which-ill had ſway'd, had he obſery'd his own. 
Char. Youthen wio Ceſar love, and yer oppoſe. 

© Cleo. The LoveI cheriſh no diſhonour knows, 

But worthy him, 


Char. Are you of his ſecur'd ? 
Cleo, I think I am. $a. 
+. ( bar. But are you well afſu1'd ? 

Cleo, Know that a Princeſs by her glory moy'd, 
No Love confeſl:s till ſhe be beloyd. 
Nar the moſt roble paſſion ever ſhows, 
When ic (hill her coa Contempe expoſe. 
Ar Rome I firſt did Ceſars Heart invad2, 
Where he che firſt expreſſion ot ic made 
Andeyer fin.e he did co me renew - 
The Tribute of his Vows and Laurels coo. 
He march'y through 1taly, through Gaze and Spain, 
Witch Love ia's Breaſt, and fortune in.his Train : 
Nor did he evzr mak: ſo braye a Prize, 
Bur he pay'd Homage for it to theſe Eyes. 
Wih the ſame band, which did that weapon quit 
With' Blocd of Pompey's patty recking yet, 
He writ complaints, and pur my fetters on 
Eva in the Field, which he had newly won, 
Yes from Pharſalia his ſubmiſſions came : 
And if his ſpeed be equal co his flame, 

C 3 Or 


| (14) 
Oc rather, ifthe Sea befriend his Fleet, 
Egypt (ball ſee bim ſhortly at my feer. 
Her comes, my Charnuwoy and from me alone, . 
Seeks the reward of all thar he hath done. . 
And all his glory eo my range ade >, 6 we 
With the ſame hand which gives the Law to Kings. 
So that, ey'n in his Triumphs, my diſdain = 
Can make the Man. that rules the World complain: 
. Char, Yet I dare ſwear, your charmes a pow'r enjoy 
W nich chough they boaſt of, they will ne*re employ. 
And the great Ceſar ſhall no trouble know, 
Tf ic can only from your ngour grow. 
But what'can you expe from Ceſar: flames, 
Wherein ſuch gn another Woman claims, 
His freedom he by marriage hath reſign'd, 
And only 10 Ca/phurna is confin'd, 
Cleo, But a Divorce, at Rowe ſo common. now, . 
| May remove her, and my deſires allow. 
Caeſar's experience bim to that may lead, 
_ "wv 8 COTE Paflage to his reg 
ar. But che ſame way ma at length cemove.. 
Cleo. Perhaps 1 berter ſhall - Eraerd love, 
Perhaps my pafſion may find out an Arc 
Bzcrer ro manage that Illuſtrious Hearr. 
Bur let's co Heaven leave what may arrive, 
And chis Allyance (if we can)-contrive. 
Were it but one day, 'cwere for me, - 
One day, the Miſtreſs of the World to be. 
I hay Ambition, and bee'c good or ill, 
Iris the only Sovereign of my Will, 
And *cis this Noble Pafſion,ſare, or none, 
A Princeſs may withour a Blemiſh own, 
Bur yet wich Glory I would it enflame, 
Nor would buy greatneſs with the loſs of Fame, 
For I the brightelt Crown can fcorn to touch, 
When *cis attended with the leaſt Reproaxch. . 


Wonder 


(15) 
Wonder __ Kays I jd yy pk 

' Pompey's defence, and would my . 

His iwjur'd vircue, fince I canmor righe ; 

My ſecret Wiſhes muſt invoke his flight. 

T hat ſome kind Rorm may ſo his Ships diſperſe, 
As may preſerve bim from his Murtherers. 
Bur faichful Achoress comes, and he 

Will quickly tell us Powpey's Deſtiny, 


SCENE 2." 
Chhoparrm, Charnien, Achornw, 


Clcop, Whar,is it done,and hath ſome Treacherous hand 
With that Rich blood ftain'd our fitand > 
Achoer. Dy your commands, I co the did run, .\.. 


And ſaw this Treaſon, im irs Horrour,done, 
I ſaw the greareft Mortal loſe his Breath, 
And though a ſad, I ſaw a glorious Death. - 


And ſince a tlory you require from me, 

So much his (oP hands mans : 

Hear then his fate, and wonder, and bewail, 

His three Ships in the Harbour firiking ſail, 
When coour ready Gallies he approach'd, 

He chought che King, wich his nusforcunes couch'd, 
By noble ſenſe of Honour, did inrend 

With all his Court to meet ſo braye a friend. 

But when he only ſaw a ESTER 
And that coo fill'd with Ruffians of his guard 3 © 
Th' ingrateful Treachery did then appear, 

And gaye him ſome approaches of a fear : 

But ſeeing Arm'd Men on our Ships and Shoar, 
He bluſh'd his Apprebenfions were fo Poor ; 
And when the Danger was ſo near him brought, 
He only on Cornelia's ſafety thought, 


"Let's 


(7s) 
© Ler's bur expoſe, ſays he, this ſingle head 
« To « Reception we may ſo much dread. 
*« Bur whilſt I only do the ſhock ſuflain, | 
* Haſten thy Flight, and my revenge obtain. 
© King Juba is more gen'roully inclin'd, 
« Where thou thy Father, and my Sons ſhalt find: 
« Buc if their Dzaths ſhould thee of rhem deprive, 
«© Neyer Deſpair while Cato is alive. 
While their conceſt,on this, was [ad and kind ; 
Achillas fatal boat their Veſſei;] ach : 
Septimins then, to get him in his Pow?r, 
I'ch Roman Langwge call'd bim Emperour ; 
And as deputed from th' Egypruan Prince, 
Lec, Sir, ſays he, this bark convey you hence ; 
The Shelfs and Sands, which under water lyc, 
To greater Veſſels an Acceſs deny. 
The Here ſaw, and (mil'd at this abuſe ; _ 
He then receiv'dhis Wifes and Friends adieus, 
Their ſtay commanded, and ro death did go 
Wich che ſame look, as he-did Crown's beltow:: 
Wicrh the ſame Majeſty wric in his Brow, . 
He ſat unmoy'd among his Murtherers now : 
His (tedfaſt Courage did his ConduR ſeem, 
Ph;lip his Freed-man only follow'd him, 
Of whom, what I have cold you I did learn, 
Bur ſzwthe reft my ſelf wich ſad concern : 
And chink, ( ſo mournful ic to me appeats) 
Ceſar himſelf could no refuſe it Tears, | 
Cleop. Bur ſpare not mine, nor lect them intercepe 
A tory which I have already wept. 7 (word 
Achor. Whilſt coward Land chey brought him, nota 
To the unhappy Pompey they afford : 
In which concempe be did foreſe2 his end. 
At length atriv'd, rbey ask him ro deſcend, 
He Rifiog, as Achillas ood behind _ | 
Drawing bis Sword, for what they had deſign'd, _ 
. | HIng Septimins, 


(17) 


Septinius, and three Romans more, embrew'd 
Their Guilty hands in that: Heroick Blood. 
Till eva Ach:4as was with horrour (irook, 
Upon a Rage ſo Barbarous co look, _ | 
Cleop, You Gods, who Nations do chaſtiſe with War, 
When you Revenge chis D*ath, our Cities ſpare | 
And not the place, but Actors look upon, . 
The crime of Eg ype was by Romans done. + 
Buc tell me whit chis Worthy ſaid, and did, 
Achor. Wich his Robes border he his viſage bid, | 
Blindly his cruel Deftiny obey'd ; 
And would nor ſee that Heay'n which him betray'd : 
Leſt any look of his, in ſuch a troak,. 
Should ics aſſiſtance, or Revenge invoke, 
Not the leaſt poor complaine fell from bis Tongue, 
Or ought thac ſpoke him worthy of his wrong 3 - 
Bur that deſpifng, made his laſt Retreat 
To all that in his Life was good or great : 
And h21d the treaſon which th: King had wrought 
Too much below him to imploy his chought. 
His Virtue, by cheir crime,more brightly (hone, 
And his laſkGaſp was an lllufinious one. 
This great Soul fled, his Body did 2xpoſe 
To th* greedy Eyes of his inhumane Foes : 
His Head, which tumbled on the bluſhing Deck, 
(By vile Sept:mixs ſevz1'd from his neck.) 
Upon Achillas lance we fixed ſee, 
As after Bactles Trophyes uſero be: - 
And to conclude a D:itiny ſo ſad, 
The Sea was all the Sepulchre he had. 
To fortune now his ſ11ughrer'd Corps refign'd,, 
Floats at the Pleaſure of the Waye and Winde. + 
The Poor ( ornelia at the Dreadful view, 
Cleop. O Gods | What could ſh: either ſay or do ! - 
Achor. By dreadful ſhrieks ſhe try'd his Liſe co ſhield,: 
Then hopeleſs up co Heay'a her hands ſhe held : - — 


AT 
And by ber mighty forrow overthrown, 

Fell either dead, Of in4 deadly ſwoon, 
In this Diſtreſs, her Ships imploy cheic Oars 
To gain the S-a, and quiz thoſe horrid Shoars. 
| But infamous Septzwwm having though 
Cornelia's flight rob'd him of half his fault : 
Has with hx Ships haften'd to her purſuir, 
And the dead Pompey fill does perſecure, - 
But whilſt to th' King Achbullas brine the Prize, 
The trembling People turn'd away their eyes. 
One does with horror on cheguilc refleRt, 

And a Reyevging Earthquake does expeR : 

This hears it Fhunder, and that does beli 

Nature a Revolution muſt receive. 

Their Reafop, troubled by the Crimes excenc, 
Cannot but dread as vaſt a Puniſhmenr. 

Philip, mean while, ſhews on the River ſide, 

That his mean fortune & brave foul did hide. 

He curiouſly examines every wave, 

For that rich Pledge which Treaſon co them gave : 
That thoſe loy'd Bones be piouſly might burn, 
And give him one, though an inglorious Urne. 
And with a lictle Duſta Tombete& 

"To him who did the Univerſe ſubjeR. 

Bur whilſt Corec/:s they one way putſue, 

Another we mighe Ceſars coming view, 

A Navy which can hardly Reckon'd be : 

Cleop. Ne're doubt it, Achoyens, it is be 3 
Tremble bad Men, at your approaching Doom, 
My Breath is now your Deſtiny become. 

C eſar's come, I'm a Queen, Powpey's reveng'd, 
Tyranny ruin'd, and the times are chang'd. 
*« But let's wich wonder onthe Great refleR ; 


 « Pity their Fortune, and our own ſuſpeR : 
He who we-chought ey'a Fare her ſelf had ſway'd, 
Who rul'd a Senate which the World obey'd: 


Whom 


(19). 
Whom Some Rev Ou(upoh Dell Jes Aa) 
Over the World's bees Pio ehungh LY '2 164 
And who in the laſt bhazuds of his 1 wy 
Saw borh the'Conſuls on. his Standar 
As ſoon as Fortune one unkindneſs ana X 
Egyptian Monſters of his Life diſpoſe ; TIL 
bras dy as po 210 dE hv 
Govern the Deſtiny of ſuch a Man, _ | 
-þ = who ow ey'n the Crown he Mears, 
him to veel baſe Flarrerers. | 
So Tp mighty ompey, and ſo may 
Ceſar himſel Ja another day. 
O may che Go the Augury diſprove / 
And make his Fortune conſtanc as my Love. 

Charm, The Kipg comes, Madam,who may over-hear, 


SCENE 3. 


Ptolomy, Cleopatra. 


Peol. Know you what happineſs is Drawing neac 2 
Cleop.. dl have heard jt, che great Ceſ#r's come : 
\nd Photia ſhall poor pronounce my Doorn : 
Ptel. That faichful SubjeR you cou ne%re endure: 
Cleop. No, but am from his ProjeRts now ſecure.  - 
Piet. Which of his Plocs could you ſo much offend ? 
Cleop. I've much endur' ,and-more may apprehend : 


oe oy eician is; nor Nice,..,, 
Guat always fe [74 his Advice. - 
bir 4: Theli:ve himy1I his prudence ſee. 


Cleep. And I who fear Sto, Know his cruelty. 
Pal. Fors Crompf<lfecy all chings ja} appear, 
Cleop.. Thar kind of, <0 Ap v.07 fear, | - 
My ſhare tg OY 
And now ic het the head of Fmpy oe 


OR 
Prol. Never | Scare as more dvd & 
For elſe b Rn been ſurpriv'd : 
You ſee bis ſpeed, and we had been ſubdu'd, 
Before we could im our defence have flood. 
Buc nox I to « Conquetout ſo | 
Youg Heart may offzr; and m ſeat.” © 
Cleop, Make your own Preſency, Ylediſpe c of nine, 
Nor others Intereſts with Vow combine. 
Prol; Our Blood?'s the ſame uniting me and you. 
Cleop. You might have ſaid, our Rank unires us too. 
We boch are Sovereigns, yet *cwill b2 confeft, 
There is fome Difference mm our Intereſt; _ 
Prol. Yes, Siſter, for my Here is well coment. 
O:ly wich Egop parrow Continent, 
pm now your Beauty Ceſars Heart does wound, 
agus and Ganges muſt your Empire bound, 
io I bave Ambicion, but ic 18 confin'd, 
Ic may ſurpizz my Soul, but neyer blind, 
T*upbraid me with thoſe bougds therg,is no need, 
I know my Reach, and ſhall nor that exceed, 
Pto!, Your Fortune ſmiles and you th, advantage uſe. 
Cleop. on may revite me; if I that abuſe. 
. Prel.. I heperhe beſt, Love noiUl Frei oup hext,, 
' Clroy, Y to hope what really a 
Bur thorgh rhe my 
You need nor doube 1'le avk bur whafemy own, 
at dane roger bm ou yourSifler find, | 
On —_ RE —— gf? 
Fa, Bo pena i 
C leop. ime i rs'rhr 
Pro. Your- preſent cirtiage ther doth pinaly ſhewe, 
C leop. Cafar is come; 2d you've r now. 
ney i apts retails _ tot a. 
lecop, Pay Tan Hom 
In chi! Addreſs Yortny F'be ſeen, © 


Bur Ile remember ehasÞ.ain'y Queen, * 60 21 7109 b114 
Photin 


(21) 
Photin will help you td receive bim now, : 
Adviſe with him, bee'l tell you what's io do, 


ACT. 2. SCE NE: 4 
Frdlewy, Phorinms, 


Frol, 1 have obſerv'd thy Counſel, but find fince 
Toflurer bes bur (welldher inſolence. 
For wich ber Pride ſhe did affront me (0; 
That I at laſt fell imc@ Paſſion too, | 
This Arm enrag'd/ by hes could ſcarce forbear 
earn S a Thought that Ceſar was ſo near ) 
ſpatching-her ( as fafe 88 be 
ave compliin'd to P 
She talks —_— x thit ug 
at if great Ceſar pleaſe 
And ſhe o're him ber boetted Emp 
Her Brother and her muſt wh her Slave: 
No, no, we necds mult Frufirace that i cre th 
Nor poorly wait. the Lilewe 
Ad beak chaſe Cinema decay A hope 
And break thoſe Cinrmes w $£tOrei 
Nor after ſuch indignities, ler's brook, w”_ 
That (he our] po gn _ a _— 
Photin, Do nor ex Coſa, Stores 
That Egypt ſhould be Triophs TY T an _ 
For this Jy reeen Man which wn 
Hath War and 
Swell'd wich bis Conqueſt 
= ſuch a loſs writ mice wa 
hough you bur a& what Equity approves, 
wal Fl boner grated bs ents for whit he loves 3 
As for a crime, Hee you to Bondage bring, 
Though you.cad cal y. EC NTIng 


_— 


nor tor hun. 


Prot, 


(22) 
Ptol. If ( tee mags ſbee's a Queen: |. 
Photin, Bur our Runne' is foreſeen; 
Prol. Who nine _ ould on my by attend. 
Photin.. To poryourl 2friend, 
Pol. What 7mu p< own rome: 'emples ſhine ? 
No, if my Scepter I muſt needs rel 
The Conquerour ſhall rather ic end, 
Photin. You'l ſooner force it from a Siſters hand. 
How great ſocyer now bis flames appear, ' | - 
He mult be gone, and leave You! che; 2:08 
Love in ſuch Meg ſeldomehat evo c1n = F770) 
Which to their Intereſt will ps s {2:1 
Wich Taba, Sripie, and wirh P, 
Spain, to Revenge; be knows, with Zi uns; 7 
And while chat Patty are not yer o'ret 
He cannot ſafely call the Werld bir own, '* 1 
Ceſar's too great a Captaingeo © 'reſee_. I+7; 4% 
The purſuit of Pharſalia's Vitory :: 3 7: 
And leave ſuch fierce Hearts on reverige inceie, . 
To riſe from their ſo late Aftoniſhnienr. 
Tf he his endyobcain, and chem o'recome, ' 
He bis gain'd Empire maſt ſecure at Rome : 
And there the ſrur of his ſucceſs emjoy, 
Whilt he. at_pleaſure does ber laws C_ 
Judge in chat cime, whar greac things you may do, 
Sce Ceſar hes, axdfirive: to pleaſe him roo, . - 
Refign-bim all; bur yet.c his Ruſe intend, = 
Thar furure thington accidents Depend. 
Your Throne and r give into his hand, 
And without murmur: to his -—v cpa : 
He will betievethar JuRice'be ſhall ops 
If he your Fachery Teftament-purſues ' 
Beſides, this fignet ſervice'you bave | 
Will give you ftillſome Title to Throne.” | 
Entire ſubmiſſion to his Orders (hew,.! - - 


 Applaud ns zdgment, bue thep ler im go. | p 


Cc 


(83) 


That time for our Reyenge will be moſt fir 
When we can aQ, as well as thinkof ir. 
Wirh temper'ler theſe-Paiſions theh be born, 
Which were exciced by your Siſters ſcorn.” | 
Boaſts are but Aitez-'and he'revenges beſt, - 
Who As his bray:r Thoughts,” yet talks che leaſt, 
Pol. O thy Advice my greateſt Comfore brings, 
A prudent Counſeilowr's the bliſs of Kings, 
Come dear Supporter of my Throne, ler's go, 
And to ſave all*0n 'Caſer all beRow. bp-328 ' N 
His Pride lets flutter wicthati empty Srarez* '\ | 
And wich our whole Fleec on him hither Waic, 


After the ſecond 'AR, this Song is to be ſung by two 
Egyptian Priefts on the Stage. 


BETTS #\ : 
EE how Vi&oriow Cz(at's Pride 
Does Neptune's Boſoms ſweep | 
And with Theflalian Fortaneride 
In Triumph o're the Deep. 


25 © 
What Rival of the Gods ts this 
Who «ares do more then they? © 
- Whoſe Feet the F ates themſelves do hiſt, 
And Sta, and Land vbey.. 


I, 
What can the fortanate withſhand.? 
For this reſifleſs He, 
Ruvers of Blud brings onthe Land, 
And Bulwarks onthe Sta- 


"10S 
Since Gods as well as Men ſubunt,- - 
i... Tn favours woe, 
irvure ber ſelf may thinks: fit . 
That Egypt cours bins too, 1: But-< 


He wa - += "ma = 
OY 


"ACT 'Y SCEN, 3. 
Chargies, Achorexa, 


Es, whilſtche-King hinaſelf is gone to meer 
, ancbley' his Seepcgrarhis Fece. 


And there unmor'dexpeRs his Complement. 
What words have you £0 cloath this Humour in ? 
Ache, 'Tis Pride.and wortby-of a Queen. 
Who with Heroick courage does make good 
The Honour ob her:Rowby,. and of her Blood. 


May I ſpeak to Hen? - 
Ghar. No, "but ſhe hath ſent. 


Me to 1 thiegncetings SICALE vent: 
How Caſer on ehiaGifedin a doflfe ai9%d,. 
Whether ic ic wereacknawledg'd oh retro Ix 


_ 


69 
If he the fierce cakes, or the gencler way, 
And what be to our Murtherers could ay. 
Acho, The head of © Powpey-hiath already cot 
More then they will have any cauſe co boaſt : 
For whether Ceſ@ be or ſeem ſevere, 
_ = _ —_ - = fear, » 
If they ov? Prolemy, ſe im i!, 
You ſaw him part , 'and I purſu'd him Rill, 
won m—_ City bs well _— Fleet 
yanc'd a League, they might Cefor meet 3 
He with ſpread Sails arrty'd, and as in Wars 
He Qlill had been the Favourice of Afar: : 
So Neptuxe to his Navy was fo kind, 
His Fortune was not fairer than his wind. * 
Our Prince was ſo aftoni(h'd when they met , 
As if he did his Crowned Head . 
Through his falſe Joy bis Terrour be Comfeſs'd, 
And all his ARions his low Thoughes exprefs'd: 
I my ſelf bluſh'd as at a ſhameful Thing, 
There to ſee Prolowy , but nor the King ;,_- 
Ceſar who ſaw his Courrge thus expre, 
In picy flatrer'd him ro raiſe ic; | 
He with low woice offering his gift, 
& Now Sir, ſayes be, you have no Rival lefe, 
« What, in Thef«/ia, not the Gods could do, 
« I give you Pompey and ( orneli4too, 
« Here's One, and the ocher flight did cake, 
« Six Ships of mine will quickly bring ber back. 
Achills then the great Head did expole, 
Which Gill co ſpeak ic ſelf ſeem'd co dipoſe. 
> fmponanſ Cn "oh 
Did in imperfeR groans ſeem tO an. 
T thought his open” mouth and ghaſtly look, 
Recali'd the Soul which ſcarce ber leave had cook ; 
And his taft anger ſeerm'd, with dying Breach, 
To Charge the Gods wich his Defeac and Death. 


Cafe 


(.26) 
Ceſar ſeem'd Thilader-Rticken-at this view, 
As nor reſoly'd whit to belieye or do. 
Immorveably on rhat* ſad Obj:& ty*d 
He long from us his inward chought did hide, 
And I would ſay, if I'durſt make a gueſs, 
By what our Nacure uſes co expreſs: | 
Some ſuch malignant Pleafure he enjoy*d, 
As his offended honour ſcarce deſtroy'd. 
That the whole World now in 'his Power lies, 
Could got bur bring ſome flatrering ſurprize. 
But chough a white this Confli he endut'd, 
Yet his great Soulir ſelf ſoon re-aflur'd. 
Though he loves Power , yet he Treaſon hates, 
Himſelf he judges, on himſelf debates. 
Exch Joy and Grief at reaſons bar appears, 
Art length reſolv'd, he firſt ler fall ſome Tears, 
His Virtues Empire he by force regains, 
And Nobleſt Thoughts by that weak fign explains. 
The horrid preſent from his fighe expell'g, 
His Eyes and Hands he up to Heaven held. 
In a few words their Inſolence repreſs'd, 
And after did in Penfive filence reft. ; 
Nor even to his Romans could reply, 
Bur with a heavy Ggh ard furious Eye. -- 
At laſt with thirty Cohores come co Land, - 
To ſeizethe Gates and Ports he does command. 
The Guards he ſer, and ſecret Orders ſent, 
Shew his Difruſt,: as'well-as Diſconcenr. 
Egypt he ſpeaks of, as # Province won,.:  - 
And now calls Powpey nota Fos, but Son. 
This 1 obſerv'd. ': © 
Cher: By which the Q1een may find 
The Juſt Ofiris'to her Vow#inclin'd: | 
Whil& with this bappy News to her I fly, 
Do you preſerve her your Fidelity, - © * 
_ Achoy. Net'ce doubt ity but here Ceſar comes, go then 
| Deſcribe 


( 27): 
Deſcribe the Conſternation of 'our Men + 


And whatſoever proves to becheir Face ; 
Ile firlt obſerve,and then co her Relace, 


SCENE 23. 


Ceſar , Ptolomsy, 1dne , Photings, Achorens, 
Roman and Egyptian Souldiers. 


Pol. Great Sir, aſcend che Throne, and goy:rn Us. 
Ceſar. Do you Know Ceſar, and 1] to him thus ? 

What worſe could envious Fortune ofter me ? 

Who alike hate a Crown,and Infamy. 

This to accept would' all ny Boaſt confute, 

That Rowe did me unjuſtly perſecute': y 

Rome,who both nan gives Crowns every where, 

And noching ſces in Kings, to love or fear ; 

Nay, at our Bitch, does all our Souls enflame, 

To ſleighe che Rank,and to abbor the Name. 

This cruch you might have learn'd from Pompey, who 

If he ſuch Offers lik*d could (han them coo. 

Boch Throne. and King had bonourd b=en © afford 

Seryice to him who had them bath reftor'd : 

So glorious had been even ill ſucceſs, 

In fuch a Cauſe, chat Triumphs had be:n leſs : 

And if your Fortune ſafety had deny'd, 

To have beftow'd ity, had been Coſar/ Pride : 

But c » you would ould not own ſo brave a firife, 

What right. had you.co char Tiufirious Life ? 

Who that rich Bjo ” py yout handsallow'd, 

That tothe men omen ſhould bave bow'd ? 

Was it for you Pharſalia's Field I won; - 

Wherein ſo many Nations were undone ? { _ *; 1 

And did I purchaſe atſo high a Rate, : 

That you ſhouldbe che Arbicers of Fate ? 

IfIin Pompey thar OO LTRIEY 


(38) - 
Shall you eſcape; 0're him «ffuming it 7 
How nh is my Succeſs abus'd by you, 
Who attempt more cheniever I durſt do ? 
Whac Name, think you, will ſuch a blow become, 
W hich has uſucp'd the Sovereigtity of Rome ? 
And in one Perſon did affront her more 
Then could the Afian Maſſacre before. 
Do you imagine L ſhall e're igree - 
= = _—_ been more ſcrupulous for me ? 
y there Viftortous ſeen, 
| My ve ar vo Pad uch n Preſet bbch - 
J « my Conqueſt yout ſabmifſions owe, 
. When all Wrongs had parſu'd iny Overthroww. 
You do adore the Connuerownr, not me; _ 
I but enjoy > ky t Kindnes by 
Dan r ! fo be fear'd ! 
Wh turnes with Forcutie, aid by her is feer'd. 
But ſpeak ; his Silence dots | © your Sit, 
Pol. Nevertath my Sretter beth ; 
And I beiizve; Sit, you'l Iaflow fre, | 
Since I, a King born, wow'n Matter {ce * | 
Where at my'frowa "each Min did trembling Redd}. 
And every Word of tnine ws & Coirimind ; 
I fee New Cour, and Anothe * ys 
AndI have wu. ur tg to obey : 
Your yery Look a M Spitits force ;- 
And can it be regith\by-your Diſcourſe > 
Judge bow Ia from a vole Wale, bf 
Which my. ReſpeS&s create, ani end ———omea 
And what canan'sRoniſh'd Pr 
Who 07. up yrods at)» in thit Ms 6 > 
TT I giv. 
That Pompey's rh) &fy YO. LL 
Yer I mult ſay, mes is pages 
We owe you more, they Bok 
IRENE — 0 


L #4 » . . 
#3 hy = _ 


(29) 
And all be did, was 
He did the Senate moe 
__ _ that Prayer co qur 
Wiciour your Money, Sir, bad beep in yain : 
By chat his Rebels our lace King ſubdu'd, 
And you haye Right tq all our Gratitude : 
We Pompey as your Friend and Son reve: d, 


Rt ; 


your 
injur'd 
ikance bci 


Touch mar his Glory, Je 
Harms y- hing here chac 
e our Cauſe —_ 
L- a Rear 


Sel, ay nc 

oughe your B! ro ſpill, 
I chought ” Death 8 neceſſary Ill, 
For as his leſs Hatred daily grew, 
He oxen, the Diipure renew z 


Or if, at length. he fell into your Hand - 
We fear'd your Mercy would your Right wich-fiand : 
For co that Prcb your ſenſe of Honour = ho 


A x Safety 
ek ay > A fo oxen an Ul, 


We ought co 5. — our Will ; 
My forward Zeal hs o.cafion Ter ie 
Wichour your leave, and to my © 44s diſgrace 2 
And chis.you a8 aCrime in me 

Bur amkag = : you DT char Name: 
I taind my *Han = wb hag 
Which A& you may fo Feng 

Nay by my 


—__ X 


Fr (39) 
Since T my Glory give for your Repoſe 
And by that greaceſt ViQim have procur'd_ 
Your Glory and your Power to be affur'd. 
( «ſar. Youemploy,. Prolomy, ſuch Crafty Words, 
And weak Excuſ:s as your Gauſe affords; 
Your Zeal was fa'ſe, if *cwere affraid to ſee. © 
Whar ali Mankind + of the Gods ſhould be : 
And did co you ſuch .ſubtilties Convey, nF} 
As Stolz the Frait of all my Wars away ; _ © 
Where Honour me engag'd, and where che en] 
Was of a Foe ſubdud,co make a Friend ; 
Where the worſt Enemies thar T have mer, * 
When they are conquer'dF'T as Brother Treat +. 
And W Ambirion only this D. fign'd, © 
To Kill their Hate, and force them to be kind ;- 


— 


Howbleſt a Period of the War 't had been, 

If che glad World had in one Charrior ſeen 
Pompey- and ( aſar at once to haye [are 
Triumphant over all theit former Hate ! - | 
Theſe were the Dangers you fear'd ſhould befall y | 


O fear Ridiculous ! and Criminal ! | 
You fear'd my Mercy, bur that trouble quir, ' 
And wiſh ir racher ; you have need of it: + 
For 1 am ſure tri Juſtice would conſene | 

I ſhould appeaſe Rowe with your puniſhment, | 
Not your ReſpeRs, nor your R:pentance now, . 
No nor your Rink, preſerves you from that Blow ; 
Ev'n os your Throne I would revenge your Guilr, 
But Cleopatra's Blood muſtnor be (piles . + 
Where tore your Flarterers only'T condemn ; - - 
And muſt expeR yo..'I do me Righe onthem : 
For what in this 1 (hill obſerye you do, 

Moft be the rute'of my Effeem for your. | 

Fo the great Pompey Altats now ereRt, © 

And co him pay, 3sTto the Gods, ReſpeA?. 
By.Sacrifices your Offence cxpeth, 


(32) 
But have a Cire you chooſe your Victims well, 


Go then, and whilſt you do for this prepare, 
I muſt Ray here abour another Care, 


SC EN E 3. 
| Caſar, Antonin, Leprdas. 


Ceſar, Anutonins, have you this bright Princeſs ſeen ? 
Anton, Yes, Sir, I have, and ſhee's a macchleſs. Queen ; 
With ſuch proportion Heaven never yer 
All Beauties borh of Minde and Body knit ; 
So ſweet a Greatneſs in her Face does ſhine, 
The Noblek Courage muſt to it reſign ; 
Her Looks and Language with ſuch caſe ſubdue, 
IfI were (ſar, 1 d loye ber too. 
Ceſar. How was the Offer of my Love receiv'd ? 
Anton. As doubred, and yet inwardly beliey'd : 
She modeRtly declin'd her higheſt aims, 
And thinks ſhe Merics whac ſhe moſt diſclaims, 
Ceſar. Bur can I hope her loye ? 
Anton. Can ſhe have yours ? 
As-that your joyes, (© this ber Crown ſecures, 
To gain that Heart can you believe it bard, 
Whoſe kindneſs you with Empire car reward 2 
Then let your Pafſton all ics Doubcs disband, |. 
For what can. Pempey's Conquerour withliand ? 
Bur yer her Fear co her remembrance brings, 
How lictle Renee bath ever valud Kings z 
And more then that, ſhe dreads Calphuraia's Lov $- 
Bur bockrcheſe Rubs your preſence will cemove, .. 
' And your ſuccesful Hope all Miſts will break, 
If you youchfafe but for your Self ro ſpeak, 
Ceſar. Let'rgothen,and theſe needleſs ſcruples quit 
Shewing my H-att co Her thac wounded it © . 
Come, | ler us flay no longer. x 


Antos. 


(32) 
Anton. But firft know, 


Cornelia is wichin your Power now 3 
imine brings ber, boaſting of his Fault, 


poayreey me. vor hath _— Ds 
Buc once aſhoar, /y Sunn cl 
No notice took, bur hicher borh 

Ceſar. Then ler bet enter : A EN News ! 
Which my Impatience does fo roughly uſe ! | 
O Heaven 1 and am | nocallow'd to pay 
My Love this ſmall remainder of one day ? 


SCENE 4. 
Ceſar , mp Amonin » Lepran, 


Seption: na. 


Sepri. Sit. — 
Ceſar. Go Septinnies, for your Maſter look, 
Cer EE ſence cannor Brook ; 
— whe 6s ſaree a King cvald be 
Content, when be bat Pony ſerv'd, and me. 


( xit Septimins 
( ornel. (afar, thetenvious Fate which 1 can brave, 
Makes me thy Priſoger,'bur not thy Slave: 


Teen p ahem po [ jor 
O cocallc : 
Hor tuds ſoexer Fortune makes her Blow ; 
I Craſſus Widow once, and Powpey's now ; 


Great Scipio {and what's _— yet )] 
A Roman, 9mm am ek 
And of all Seroaks Her Cruelty can _ : 


Nothing can. make me'bluſh, bur thac ] live, 
And have nor follow'd Pompey, when be dy'd ; 
For;thoagh th: Means co do ie were deny'd, 
And Cruel Pity would not ler me have 

The quick aſſiſtance of a Steel or Wave, 


(33) 


Yet I'm aſham'd, that zfter ſuch a Wo, 

Grief had not done as much as they conld do ; 
Death had been glorious, and had fet me free 

As from ty Sorrow then, ſo now from Thee. 

Yer I muſt thank the Gods, though i ſevere, - 
That fince I muſt come hither, Thou arc here : 
That Ceſar reigns here, and not Prolomy ; 

And yet, O H:aven ! what Stars do govern ime ? 
That ſome faint kind 6f ſarisfaRion "cis, 

To meet bere wich my greareft Enemies ; 

And into their Hands rhat 1 rather fall, 

Then into His.that ow'd thy Husband all. 

Bur of thy Conqueſt, Ceſar, make no boatt, 
Which co my fingle Dettiny thouow't ; 

I both my Husbanc's Fortunes have detac'd, 

And twice have caus'd th whole World co be diſgrac'd ; 
My Nuptial Knot twice etninouſly ry'd, 

Baniſh'd the Gods from the Uprighter Side ; 
Happy in miſery I'had been, if it, 

For Rgwe-: adva had wich Thee been Knit ; 


Since I the Raman Co1 
A:d though thy , yer 

Can never fodp to for ought from Thine :: 
Command, but think nor ro ſubjeRt my Will, 
Remember chis, I am Carmhkes fill. 

Ceſar. O Worthy Widow bf a Man ſo brave ! 
Whole Courage; Wonder, does piry crave ; 
Your generous $ do Quickly make us knoyy 
To whom yout Birch, t» whom your Loye you owe ;.- 
And we may find, oy you Hearty glonous frame, - 
Both to, and from what' Fatnilies you came z- | 
"Young Creſ/m Soul, and noble Panypey's ron, 
Whoſe Virtues Fortune cheared bf their due ;, 


- The 


(34) 


The Scipio's a who ol 2 Deities, . 
Speak in your T » and ſparkle in your ; 
Aud Leo her ſel Ra not an ancienc yur Eye 
Whoſe Wife or D hceer hath more bonour'd them * 
Would to thoſe your Anceſtors once ſay'd, 
When Haxnibal them at their Altars bray'd, 
Thar your dear Here had declin'd this Port, 
And better known a falſe Barbarians Court”; 
And had not his uncertain Honodr cry 'd, 
Bur rather on our Ancient love ex 
That li; bad ſuftered my ſucceſsful Arms, 
Only to yanquiſh his unjuſt Ailarms z 
Then he, wichouc diftruſting me , bad Ray'd 
Till be had heard what Ceſar could have faids 
AndI, in ſpice of all our former rife, 
Would then have beg'd him to accept of Life ; 
Forger my Conqueſt, and that Rival Love, 
Who fought, bur thar 1 n__— qu! prove : 
Then I, with a content earuel als De 
Had Pray*d the Gods to Pardon his Defeat ; 
Andei = his Friendſhip co pine 
He had pray'd Remy 5 Pando m ſucceſs. 
Bur fince Fate, ſo "fo Anbicours roy, 
Hath rob'd the World, and chr hem ſo.much Joy, 
Ceſar muſt Grive i acquic himſe 
Of what was your Illuſtrious Husbands 4," : 
Cajoy your ſeifchen, with all freedom, here: 
two dayes my Priſoner appears 
fore be,, hah after our bate, 
i ſhall r-yere bis ages dank 
You this Account to /taly 
Whut Pride I bor:ow from 5 's Field. 
I leave you to our ſelf, and ſhall ctire 3 '} 
Lepidas, furniſh her ta ber defire.; E 
a Roman Lidies averefpedted, been, 
So Honour he: » (that is,) aboy: a | Quetn. | 


Madam, 


(35) 


Madam, command ; all (ball your Orderswaic. 
Cr. O Gods ! how many Vircues muſt I hate. 


After the third AR, to (iraclia 1 :ep on a Couch, 
Pempt)'s Ghoſt ſings this in Recirative Air. 


Row lafting and wiclended Day, 
From Joyes refin'd above Allay, 
eAnd from « ſpring without decay. 


I come, by Cynthia's berrow'd Beans 
To viſit my las Dreams , 
And grove them yet ſublimer Theams. 


Behold the Mas then lov'dft before, 
Pure ſtreams have waſh'd away his Gore, 
Ard Pompey now ſhal/ bleed no more. 


By Dearb my G _ reſume ; 
For 'twould have been a harſher Doons 
T” ontlive the Liberty of Rome. 


By mo ber doubsfull fortune iry'd, 
Falling , bequeaths my Fame this Pride, 
1 for ut liv'd, and with it Dy'd. 


Nor ſhall my Figponns be withſtood 
Or anattended with « Flood, 
Of Roman and Egyptian Blood. 


Czſar binoſelf it ſhall purſue, 
His dayes ſhall trowbled be, and few, 
«And he ſhall fall by Treaſon tos. 


He, by ſeverny Divine 
Shall be as OR —_y 


— NOR 


oC 
OOO mg ITC CO _- _—- 
=y — = 


 Achil. He's Dead, Sir, and by 


\(55) 


| 26 I'wi bis, WS wine; - 


thee {, hee aſs, 


Where paſt the fears Hy removes 
wel enttrtain our s Loves, 
F / beaxtrons, and In of Grover: 


" Thert nent Crown ſhall wear. 
Nov Cafr 4 Guidy Crepe ſh _ 
INTERNS 4 Torar. 


Datice, as the Cominuance of her 
elia farts up, 4s waken'd in a- 


Afeer this a Mili 
Dream, and then... 


mazemear, ſaying. 


What have 1 ſeen? aad whether % is gone 
the wifien | and bow quickly done | 
in Dreanss we — t « Sor ſee, 
There's ſtill ſome. Joy laid ny in Eate for me, 


—_— 


How 
Pet 1 


Em. 


—— 


ACT. 2-$CEN. 1: 
Prolemy, Adthill as, Photinna, 
which had 


Prol. Ha >. wich that Hand, and with thac Sword 
A Vi&im of th* unhappy Powpey made, 


Saw you Seprimine, fltd from Cz[ars hate, 
Give fach a blood? Ted fom Ceſar 


Photon... 


wiee thame (ren by kn) ytuamn pod ey 


(32) 


this flow 
Cw goe 
grows 


Ws 


Photin, You may! 
The violeng does 
Bur the comſider'd ] 
Scronger b Aﬀfs, gives the fiercer Blows ; 
In vain you hears ro oiage 

Who fm ſecure does 

He ſafely for his Fame phe ——_— 
Pomepey, alive, abbor'd ; hg dead reveres : 


And of his S| aughcer by _—_— 
To aR che ener yrs he 
Prol, Had I dg I had never ki WB 
A Maſter here, nor been wi a Throne : 
« Bur Rlill with chis cudence Kings are curſt, 
« To hear too much and chooſe the wortt ; 


« Arche Pics brink Fate does cheir Reaſon bind z 
« Or if ſome hint they of their Danger find, 
IG that = Lig ight canis cher Keers, 
<© Plunges ins ic diſappears. 
Phe. 1 muft confeſs I {#ſa did miftike, 
BE DE I RAN? 


pt yen COMbty, - 
And tone Donna: till be be gone, defer : 
No, 1 a berrer Remedy efieem,. 
To juſtifie his Rivals Dzath on him. 
When you the Firſt A@ by che laſt make good, 
And Ceaſers ſhed, as well as P sB 
Rome will wo ley 2 oe TReEe 
Bur will co you, from both, her 
Ptol, Yes, Yes,to this all reaſons do 63-1401 
opp dy pat Soehggals 
Ceſar Us receive his Doom 
And ewice in one day wee'l diſpoſe of Reave 3; 
As Bondage fit, let's Froedom: vas hho 2 
Ler nocrby Atians, Caſer, frei! Thee fo 4 | 


# 


Bur call co mind what thou haſt ſeen me doz- 
Pompey was Mortal, and ſo thou art too; . 

Thou envy'c| him, for his exceeding thee, 

And I think, thou haft no more Lives, then hey_. 
Thy own Compaſſion for my Face does ſhew 
Th:tthy Herr may be Penetrabl- coo :. 

Th n ler thy Juftice threaten: as it pleaſe, 

'Tis I, muſt :vith chy ruine, Rome appeaſe ; - 

And of that Cru-l Mcrcy Vengeance take, 
Which ſpares a King, bur for his Siſters ſake. 

| My Life and Power ſhall nor expoſed be * 

To her reſentment, or thy Levity ; 

Leſt thou, ro morrow, ſhould't at ſuch a Rate 
Reward her Loye, or elſe revenge hr Hate : 

. More novle Maxims fall my fears expell ; - 
Thou bad me once to chooſe my V'&ims well, 


And my Obediehce thou in this ſhalt ſee, 
Who know no Vitim worthier then chee, 
Nor th* Immolation of whoſe Blood will dtaw 


- Berrex Acceptance from thy Son in Law, _ 
But vainly, Friends, we thus foment our Rage, - 
Un'eſs we knew, wit Strength we could engages + 
All chis may be unprofitable hear, | 

The Tyrants Forces bzing here ſogrear's . 

Bur of our Power let us be firſt agreed, 

Andin what time and method to proceed. 

Achil. We may do much, Sir, in our preſent State, | 
Two miles from hence fix thouſand Souldiers wait ; © _ 
Which I; forsſceing ſome new Diſconrents, | 
Have kept in readineſs, for all Events ; 

Ceſar witivall his Arts could not foreſee 

Thac underneath this To;yn a Vaulc ſhould be, 

By which this nigbe wecoth: Palace may 

Our Men wich Eaſe, and without Noiſe convey ; © 

T* -{:ulc his Life by open force aloge, 
Would bz the onely way to lofe your Own : 


IY 
('39) 

We mult ſurprize him, and a our deſign, 
When he is Drunk with PledJute,/Lbve and Wine. 
The People are all ours :for when he made 
When nd Rp GE INN) 
"When with a o arrogantly grave, 
His Faſces did he fc Ex - Ex. 
I mark'd what Rage ac ring 
From ehgic incenſed Eyes, like pion vug os Row 'Y 
And they ſo much dd) with cheic fury Rrive, 
Thar your lzaft emance may-ix. vibe 
Septiming Souldiers fill'd wich greater bate, 
Struck wich che Terrour of their L,2aders Fate, 
Szek nothing bur tevenge on him, who them 
Did, in their Captaitis Perſon, ſo » Sp. 

Prol. Bur what way to a poo be founc 1 
If at the Feaſt his Guards alc farrdond | 

Photin. Cornelia's Men, og rom rb] known 
Among your Romans Klared of thtir own, 
Seem to perſwade us they would belp ford 
To Sxcrifice their Tyrant, to their Lord ; . 
| Nay, have affut'd i nd much betcer may 

Then we, to he firſt ſtabs convey ; 

His Clemency Scouly falſe but yain 
hich OT Courts vrnekie, that He Rowe = gain, 
Will ro his Perſon give them ſuch acceſs 
As may affiire our Plor of a ſucceſs« | 

But Clcoputrs com<$; to Her appear 
| Only poſſzi#'d with Weakneſs, and with Fear 3 - 
Let us withdraw, Sir, for you know that we 
Are Obj:As ſhe will muth abhor to ſee. . 

Ptol, Go wait ME, =——— 


"SCENE: 


And have to hin ST rerce 
P ol, | leſs kind - 
col. I never EX: pAR, 


Whale wich joyful inf come cooſiee 
You, that your Life wades, dom were ſecure z 
Th' 1ilyftrious Caſar you cook 


Dore lefs _— ag den CE ;uarig wo 


As rake ex Kiney 

Whoſe Souls the of their = coſel, | 
And who in vain 

For Slaviſh Spi pick GUO S tho Fel > ory 42 
Thoſe roo much P elo,. 
That whoſe Cr As Fexr, 
Will ſoon let fall n ME WE Sp | 

m wt rd He prrineds 


| gin ngs =, ? 


And better mericed the pg you Te ear 

A Brother, ſo un of your Care 

Ceſar and Pompey had here agreed, 

And the Worlds Peace in Egypt been decreed ; 
Who her own Prince 2 friend ro boch had ſeen ; 
Nor he (perhaps) an Arbiter had been. 


/ 
he ——_— 

Bar fince to call is paſt our Art, 
Let me diſcharge co you my TSablet here. 
You her the ellabed rouge tu I have done, L 
Could yet Preſerve me bor my EieadCrown,; 
Be truly grear,and vanquiſh all Hare, 
By changing Phorls's and Achills's Face, 
For their their 
But that my i 
If for cheir Kings C 


The Infamy 
Coe raph tem wean ma, he's lm Pain 
ſakes eras ner; Juſt Hare refiran : 
is Noble, har pleaſure then 
Is "th abjeR Blood of two Men ? 
Let me owe all to you, who Caſey chatm, 
And, with a Look, his can diſarm, 
Cleo. Were bur their Life nd Death in me to vive, 
My ſcorn is great enough to ler chem live : * 
But I with Ceſar lictle cam prevail, | 
When P s Blood lies 1n the other ſcale ; 
I boaſt no Power to Diſpoſe his will, 
For I bave ſpoke, and he tach Rn ie Rl, 
And curning qu __ ro ſome ney Aﬀeir, 
He neither does , nof granc my Prayer: 


 Yerlle once more on thar harſh Theam | 
| In op New em map bn ped 


Pol. He comes, ler me de goars. 
Left I ſhould chance to draw his anger on 
My preſence may enflime what iyoald make leſs, 
And you A—_ af wich more ſucceſs, . 


Fl "*SCENB: 


(42) 
&: SCENE '$. 
Ceſe, Emery qu eng Charnien, 


Ceſar. The Ci nowis NY LEN Queen, 
Which had alarmi''d wich little reaſon been s 
Nor need they fear the troubleſome eyent 
Of OF a" or Peoples Diſconcent : 
great when abſenc from your Eyes 
A gener Tumulc bY within we Riſe z 
theſe ' unwelcome Cares ſaucche me from you 
My hearc, ev'n with my Grandeur, angry grew ; 
And I my own Renown began co hate, 
Since ic my parting did neceffirate : 
Buc I fate alice co the lingle pRhoogls 
How much adyantage to my Loye it brought : 
For 'cis to that I owe the noble Hope 
Which co my Flame does giye ſo fair a ſcope, 
And perſwades Ceſar that Sons Heart may prove 
Nox utterly uryvorthy of 
_ rom he br pr (+) Une, fince he 
can lee, 
You Wa, Finch Wold a Man hete were 
Thar with more out fetrers bear 
Or if chere wete a 


1c fre Toe 


Then to diſpute 
neon __ 
Tt-at my 


N 


did always fg! { 
And in garage —_ my drew 
To Preſerve that, then P to ſubdue. 
nquer'd, and the God : Battles, leſs 
| pan your bright Eyes, afforded me —_ 


They 
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They rais'd my Coutage; and tny hang did ſway, ' * 
And Lowe thei chwv ml Aron en ! 
As the effeR of hear by them inſpir'd, 

For when your beauties had my paſſion fir'd, 

That a return might your great Soul become, 

They made me Maſter of the World and Roms; 
I-yould ennoble chat high Rile I wear, | 
By che Addicion of your Priſoner. 

And ſhall moſt happy be, if you think fir 

Thar Title to eſteem, and this permit. 

Cleop. I know how much I co my fortune ove, 
Which chis exceſs of Honour does W. 
Nor will from you my inward thoughts conceal 
Since I know both, you, and my ſelf, ſo well. 

Your Love did in my earlieſt Youth appear, 
And I my Scepter as your Preſent wear: 

I cwice receiv d my Kingdom from your Hand, 

And after that, can I your Love-withſtand ? 

No, Sir, my Heart cannot refift your ſiege, 

Who ſo much merit, and ſo much Oblige. 

But yer my Birth, my Rank, and the Command 

Which I have now regair'd in Egypts Land, 

The Scepter, by your Hand reftor'd to mine, 

- Do all againft my innocent Hopes combine z 

To my deſires injurious they have been, 

And leflen me; by miking me 2 Queen 7 

\ 'For if Rome hill be as ſhe was before, 

T* aſcend a Throne: will bur debaſe me more ; 

Theſe Marks of Honour will be but my Shame 

And Ruine my Pretences to your Flame : 

Bur yer, methinks, the Power you enjoy, 

Mighbe all my Fears wich ezſe enough deſtroy, 

And I would hope, that ſuch a Man as 

May juſtly Romes Capriciouſneſs ſubdue, - | 

And ber unjuſt ion for a Throne © © 
She might ſee cauſe, for _ ſake, co diſown : 


1 know 


- 


piping ac as, wt 


You in Pharſalia did berGoleYow 

And I inyoke g6,ocher bur You. (ſnd ; 
Coſar. There's nothing oens cl wy Love with 

"Tis bur throw Ufricks 

To ſhew my  co:the reſt of _ 

Who did w_ _ ſoilla Fate: 


And when Rewve ca 00 more {chem Aimmee, 
She will be forc'd to 


And you ſhall. ſos. ber wich a ſolemn Crore, 
At your Feet ſacrifice her Pride and Hace 1: 
Nay, I muſt have heryat your Royal Sear, 
In my behalf, your Fayour-co emtreat 3. 
Tie yg (Jr neg oa 
s om you z 

oper} _ 


This is the 
A "a phe: 
How bleſt 


Water TM 


To here dl, an you. me 
Fo take ſuch Courage from the Charmes Hee, 
That frighted Nations may, at Cofers 
wy: He and ſaw, ant! overcame. 
is i8r00- much g-dut if] this abuſe, _ 
el which you create you muſtexcifſe ; 
You did my G:own, and perhapt Life refiore, 
And yet your Love (1 ecuft ) will 2509 HREW A 
And I'Conjure you, by its pe one 

Ags$s 


By-rhat great Fortane-Yebich attends your 
Byallmy hopes, and #ll-your high Deſerr, | 
Did nor 1 Rood ITC IIONEIGS $5; 7 gc? 


tions 
aſdan, 


Govern your ra apr 
Avd make ner TO 
For your ſake only, 1 «be 
"Twas hg. 


SCENE: 4- 


SEES 


DEE 
do ſaye m pact 


hatever Trea error 
Yer he eta in you duck n 
A rompts you {ea 
feel ganas. | 


.. 
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' (orml. Cafe, thou artdeceiy'd in my infenc 
If chou think'ii Hate yid)8s to acknowledgment : 4 
No, Pompey's blood Tau all commerce wad 
Berwixc his Widow and his Enemy, © =? 
And 1 chy offer'd Freedom would CEP bg 
Thar ro Ki Ruine I might rn employ | 
Nay, I ſhall'm#ke new bulineſs for thy Sword, 4,04 
If or dar'i} be ſo juſt co keepthy word,” - © - ' 
pr ornm = _ 
et Murther as SALE 
I Rave rb Dent with 06 much Julie Af. 
Fhat it ſhould nvw-be with a Treaſon! 'boughe... 
Who knows and ſuffers, does-partake-the pwik r- 
Nor ſhould thy blood be infamouſly ſpilr, 
But when my Husbands'Sons, and: Kinred do 
Actempt thy death, then I ſhall wiſh ir coo. 
And that ſome braye Army which I-ſhall excice, 
May in the Field, and in thy Armies fight, 
er thee Nobly co chac Here's G 
In whoſg Rev:fige thou oct = Mt "a ?. 
My reſtleſs 
By thy untimely fall-kve + — ik 
NEG I may 


Bur whatſoe're 
Receiyz, yer I'ant ck's by: their lays * 
" dittant CO idalf indy ca | 
* And long ex Joys too arly coft.5i! - 
4 ſhall one _ a the Strawds 
0 ſee [ dPin4by\Mands «0 tY, Pa, 
W hich does ee Tien eter: vel C711 
For I could thine have thi > £92: 
But that my harredfavirhd tifsrence 8 grear; d ws 2323201 
Berwixt my Husbands Miirthrdnd defer 2; 1 177: bv, 07 


AndI anearlier P wh ſee 3011: aT :: 
On tt eir Preſumptiots,t hs Vigorys i!) 2 5 </f wi 
Fw 1s ReoweY wi Wake - 0 1r0es i 1 tg0 
Toh one jul a Bylwould we: 064 vb 
If 


(47) 

If her two Nobleſt heads (ſhould after all 
Her Trumph:Y with ſo much diſhonour fall. 
She, upon whom thou never couldſt impoſe, 
Would ſooner puniſh Criminals, then Foes. 

Her livery woold a misforcune grow, 
If upon T:ber N#e ſhould it beftow. 
None bir z*Roman could ſizr Maſter be, 
And but a Roman none ſhould ſer her free, 
Here thou would fall to her unſacrific'de 
And wouldſt be murcher'd fo, but nor chaftis'd, 
Nor would ſucceding Tyrancs frighted be, 
For the Example-coo would dye wich Thee. 
Revenge her- now on Egypes wrong, and I 
Will her revenge upon Pherſalia try. * 
Adiev, no time-in this ſhould wafted be, 
Go chen, and boaſt I once made vows fot thee; 


SCENE 5. 
Ceſar, Clhupatre; Antonins, Lepidas, «Achonem, 


Ceſar. Her Vutoe, andeheir Crime, alike amaze, 
Queen, you perceive for whom your goodneſs prayes. 
Cleop. That, now, no more againſt your Juſtice fights- 
Go (Sir) Reyenge all violated Righes :- 
My ruine they much more then yours defire ;- 
The Traycors do againſt my Right Conſpire. 
As my ſupport, agamſ you my : I 
And by your death would their way co mine, . 
But though all be co my anger known, 
Yes *cis my Brocher fiill char leads them on. 
Do you know that, Sir;and may I obrain, -- 
Ic your deſerved fury may reftrain 2" + 
Ceſar. Yes, Ile remember; your hearrisſo great, 
Thac for his Bitths ſake, you his Grime forger,. 


* 
#&, 1 


Adiev,, 


Exit Coſe, 


ore, 
be tj 
fa 


py wy Madam, his | 
If all my Care and {aryice can (ucaaed. 


After the fourth AR, Cleopatys fits hearkening co 
his Song. | 
{ Do 


Aonanents of Royal Duft ! 
And laboxr toreſige their truſt ? 


nt jour old Eopudations ſhake ! * 
F, bt s "=- 
plan apally. jy Goes fanilnatys 


as Staky., 


Alas | in vow our Daxgers call; 
They care ne; for our Defts 
Nor will they be concyrs « at ally 
+. 4 Kingdow@ 6 Provance bs. 


mia denn if ol? A 
And whes 4 Sade 
Now death the buy Sceve bat of 


eB 


0" 
when (Mtn theiv quiet Minutes ſpent 
| whee Inks ranand Pramas purY 
ET ae 
ſ 
pre or ban 
What s1 the chars 


of bo 


Whirh oft 11 gain 


Great 
Or if "010m: boft with 818, 
Ud LL 5 al /eat, 
oe Cera Boe Whee dv we wan, 
If Love aud _Mevonr fight within ? 


Hanour the Brighteeſs of the Cid 


Lind love ber nobleft eatafe 2 
That does our felvts, this ocbere bind 


When Parr 
EIS inn Fr 


Thexgh Love does all the heart ſabdar, 
With gentle, but refifieſs ſway, 

Yet Honour wonſt that govern toe © 
And when thus Honear wins the Day, 


_——c. 
—_—_— 


am_— 


ACT $- SCEN. 1, 
| Cirnekawidha ligle Uracin her handyand Phidp: 


Cor, Ms! I believe my Eyes? or does this ſighe 
Delude me, with Ch:9vera's of the Night 2 

Do I behold The Ph:/;p ? and didit Thou 

Funeral rites to. my lov'd Lord allow ? 

His Aſh:s does this Urn cootdin? O view !. 


Ecernal 


_ 

Eternal Food of Sorrow and of Hates 
All of Great Pompey thr is ſpat'd by Fare; ': \ '' 
ExpeRt not I a Tear to 6 eb pays © 
For Great Souls eaſe their Griefs another way: 
Shallow Afiiftions 'by Complaints are fed : 
And who laments would fain-be Comforted. 
Burt I have ſworn by all that we Adore; 
And by your ſelf (ſad ObjeR) which is more: ' 
(For my griev'd Heart does more to you ſubmic , 
Then co thoſe Gods who ſo ill-guarded ir.) 
By you I {wear it chem: (Mouraful remain, 
My only Deity, now-he is ſlain): ++ - 
That no cxtinRtion or decay be 
Id chac revenge which muſt enoble me. 

To Geſar, Ptolemy, by baſe ſurprize, 
Rome ofthy P made a Sacrifice. | « 
And1, thy injar'd walls will never ſee, 
Till Prieſt, and God, to him ſhall offer'd be. 
Pur me in mind, and my juſt hate ſuflain, 
O Aſhes ! now my bope as well as Pain. 
Andto affit me in chat greac Celign, _ 
Sh:d in all Hearrs \what: yow 18 felt by mine, - 
| Buc thou, who:on'ſo infamoiis aſhoar © + 
Gay & him a flame, ſo Pious, though:ſo-Poor : 
T-l! me, what God thy Fortune made ſo great 
To pay to ſuch a Hero ſuch a Debe ? 
' Philip. Cover d with Blood, and much more dead then 
When I had cury'd the Royal Treachery, L's < 
My wandring Feet were by-my grief convey'd, 
Where yet the Wind upon the Water plaid : 
After long ſearch,” I 6h a Rock did land, * , 
And ſaw the headleſs Trunk approach the Sand : 
Where th' angry 'Waye a pleaſure ſceni'd to take 
To caſt it off, andchen ro ſnatch ic back < - 
I co it leap'd; andthruftiiveo the banks ; 
. Tnen gathering a heap 6f Shipwrack'd Planks, 


An 
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'An haſty, arcleſs Pile, iI cohim rais'd, 

Such as I could, and ſuch as Fortune pleas'd, 

'T vas hardly kindled, when H ſo kind 

To ſend mehelp* in wiart had d. 

C «dre, an Ancient Romen, who lives here, 

Recurning from che Cicy, ſpy'd methere. 

And whea he did a beadleſs Carkaſs view, 

BY that ſad —_ rye, tnew : 

'Lonen Weeping ſaid, O ere thou art 

To whom the Gods ſuch honours do impart . 

Thy fortuge's.greiter then rhou doft belicve, 

Thou ſhit rewards, not Puniſhments receiye- 

Caeſar's in Egypr, and Revenge declares, 

For him co whom thou pay'it cheſe Pious Cares, 

Theſe Aſhes cohis Widow chou mayſt bear 

-« Alex andria, for now ſhe is there. 4 

y Pompeys Conquerour ſo entettain'd, 
As by a God it would not be diſdain'd. 
Tote Ts 
y me Thi Monumenr: 

Then we, berwixt us, into it conyey'd, 

That Here's Aſhes which the fire had made. (ctown'd ! 
Cor. Wich what great Praiſes ſhould this AR te 
Philip. Entring the Town I grear diſorders found, 

A numerous People to the Part did fly, 

Which they believ'd the King would fortifie. 

The eager Romans fiercely theſe purſu'd, 

Rage in their eyes, ch:ir hinds wich »iood imbrew'd, 

When Ceſar with brave Juttice did Command, 

Photinco periſh by a Hang-mans hand. 

On me appeating, he vouchſaf*d to look, 

And wich theſe words my Malters Aſhes took, 

Remaind-rs of a Demigod ! whoſe Name 

I ſcarce can equal Conquerour as am. 

Bzhold guilc puniſh'd, and cill Altars call 

For other Vitims ler theſe or fall 


Greater 
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Sceater ſhall follow. To the Court go thod, 
On Powpey's Widos this from me beftow, 
An wi1/{ with it ſhe makes with grief ſome cruce, 
T<l! her how Ceſar ber Revenge purſues. 
That great Man, fighing, then from me did turn, 
And humbly kiffing did reſtore the Urne. 

Cor. © for.na! Grief ! how eafie is that Tear 
That's ſhed for Foes whom we no longer fear ! 
How ſoon revenge for others fils chat breſt 
Whichto it is byits own danger preſt ? 

And when the Care we take to right the dead 
Secures our Life and does our glory ſpread. 
Ceſar is g:nerous tis rrue, buc he 
By the King-wrong'd, and from his Riyal free, 
Might in an envious mind a doubt revive, 
W hat he would do were Pompey yet alive. 
His courage his own ſafe $ pfovide, 
Which does the Bzauty of his aRions hide. 
Love is concern'd in' 1 and he does fighr 
In Powpey's Cauſe for Clropatre*s Right. 
So many Inceſts wirh my thabind' mer, 
Might to tis Virtue take away my debt. 
Bur-as Gr:at Hearts judge by t hemſelves al one, 
I chooſe to gueſs bis honour by ny own. 
And think we only make bis fury ſuch, 

Since in his Fortune I ſhouſd do-23 much. 


SCENE 2, 


Chopatra, Charmien, Cornelis, Philip. 


Cleop. I come not to diſturb a grief ſo-due 
To tharaffliftionwhich h:th wounded you. 
B.c thoſe remains © adore, which from the wave 
A faithful freed-man did (olately ſave. 
Fo meurn your fortnane, Madam, and to ſwear, 
You'd 


/ 
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You 'd ll enjoyd « man {o jufly Daer : 
If Heaven which does perſecute you fill, 
Had made my Power equal to my will. 
Yetif to The that Heaven you Bow 
Your Grief can any Roam for Joy alloy ; 

fs ps wanna gr ny 


certainty of, Jyoon® from me, 
TEEN Photinys —— 


wwe 15 y have heard 
Cor, Yes, Princeſs thar be bath his Juſt reward. 
Cleop. Have no pn ra news diſcern'd ? 
Cor. If there _ IR you ate moſt concern'd, 
Cleop. All hearrs with Joy receiye a wiſh'd Event. 
Cor, Our thoughes are, es our Int'refts, differenc. 
Though Ceſar add Achillss Death, 'cwill be} - 
here mony ky A 
or nodler $0 Powpe7's 
Theſe are coo meanto expigte his wrong. 
No ſuch Blood is made, - 
Either co my grief, or his injur'd ſhade, 
And the Revenge which does my Soul exflame, 
- Till ic hath Ceſar Prolomy doch claim ; 
Who though ſo much unfic £0 reign or live, 
Ceſar, 1 ho. will for his ſafery , ny 
Bur though his Love hath dar*d co promiſe ic, 
Yet juſter Heaven dares it not permit. 
And if the Gods an Ear to me afford, 
They ſhall borhperiſÞ by cach ochers Sword. 
Such an eyent would my Hearts grief defiroy, 
W hich now is ſuch a Stranger grown to Joy. 
Burt if ye Gods chink this too at 
And bur one fall, O ler it beche King ! 

Cleop. Heaven does noe govern 48 our Wills dieR., 
Cor. Bur Gods, har Cauſes promiſe will «fe, 
And do the guilty with ceyenge purſue, 
Cleop. As they haye Juſiic's they have Mercy too. 

Cor, But we may —_— have paſt, 


They 


Pr 
-. OM 
They now the firft will a& and not 
C bo Their Mercy oft does through their Juſtice break 
Cer. Qyces, you,as Sifter, I-28 Widow ſpeak. 
Ezch hath het Cauſe of kindnes and of -hare, 
And both concern'din this Princes Fate. - 
B.c by th: Blood which hath to day been ſhed, 
We ſhall perceive whoſe yows haye better ſped.- 
Behold yout- eAchorews. ih 


SCENE 35. 
! To them Achorens:* 


- Cleopp But alas. 
] read no good preſages i in his Face + 
Speak Achborews, let us Aram FO | | 
Whar yet deſerves my | | 

Acker. Accel Vaſa a bd ho Treaſon know: 
(cop. * Tis not his Condut I enquire of now, 
I'know The cut and ſtopr that ſecret vaulc 
Which iO him ſhould the Murtherers have brought,. 
That to ſecure thefireer his men he ſenr, 
Where Phetis-did receive his puniſhmenc :- 
Whoſe ſudden fall Aeb:{as fo amar'd, 
That on the abandon'd Port be ly ſeizd; 
Whom the King follow'd, and that to the Land 
vane adeyromytpert rm 
W £ſar joyn" and I chence meſs 
Achillas Jr8 gu-Frx ſucceſs. : 
Achor, His uſual Fortune to h:r Aﬀiſiance gave. 
Crop. Bu tell me if he did my Brother ſave, 
Age ol his Promiſe.' - © - 
Achor{' Yes, wich all " M'gthr. 
" Clps That's all the News I wifh'd you to recite. 
Madam, You ſee the Gods my wiſhes heard. 
Cor, They only have his fruniſhmentdeferr'd. 


\Cleog. Vou wiſh'd i now 5 bur they have bim ſecur'd : 


Ac 
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Achor: O: Ceſar had, if h2 had life endutr'd. 
Cleop. What (:i1 you laſt ? Or did I rightly hear ? 
Oh ! Quickly your obſcure Diſcourſes clear, 
Acbor, Neither your cares nor ours could ſaye him,who 


| Woulddie 1n ſpight of Ceſar and of You : 


Bur Madam, in the noblett way he dy'd 
Thar everfalling Monarch dignify'd. 

His reſtor*d Virtue did his Birth make good, . 
And to the Romans dearly ſold his blood... 
He fougbt Azton;we With ſuch noble bear, 


| Thar on him He did ſome advanctage'get 2 - 


But Ceſar5 coming alcer'd che-evenc ; 

Achillas there after Photimns went. 

But ſo as him did coo-much Honour bring : 

Wich Sword in hand he periſh'd for his King. 

O ſpare the King , in vain the. erour cry'd ; 

To bim no Hope but Terrour ic imply'd. 

For frighred, he thought Ceſar did intend 

Bur to reſerve him co a ſhameful end. 

He charg'd, and broke our Ranks, brayel 

What Viruue armed by Deſpair can do. 

By this miſtake hi vexed ſoul abus*d. - 

Scill ought the Dearhwhich Rill:yas-him refag'd. | 

Breathleſs at laſt, wich having fought and bled, 

Encompaſs'd round, and his beſt Souldiers dead, 

Into a Veſſel which was near he leaps, 

And follow'd was by ſuch tumuleuous heaps,” . 

As by theic aumber. overpreRi, the Ship ; 

With all its fraight was ſwallow'd in the Deep. . 

FL akrors N_ Youth a Crown 
ives ( ſar Fame, ou thie-Egyprie d v4} 

You were proclaim'd, and though no Rewes ſword: * 

Had couch'd the Life fo much by you deplor'd. 

Ceſar extreamly did concern'd pears | 

He ſighs, and he complains: bur {ce hum here, . 

Whe better can then I b's Griefs relace, 


y.to ſhew 


| Box the unhappy Kings refiltleſs Fare. "SCENE. 
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SCENE + 


Tothem _ 
- .Caſar, Amon, Liyiden. 


| Cornel. Ceſar be jaſt, and me ty Gallies yield, 
Achillas nd Photiune are wl''d ; 
Nor could thy foftwed heert cheir Maſter ſave, 


And P ,here, mo more can fave. 
Thisfaral (hoar docemy reteer, 
Bur th' Image Ceknte Corrie Atcempe, 
And thy new Conqueſt, wich the giddy noife 
Of People whbin change of Kings rejoyce : 
But whac afifts me moſt, is, ill co ſee 
Such ag vbliging B ! | 
Releaſe me chen from chis ingloriovs pain, 
And ſet my Hare xt libercy agcin. 
Bur yet before I gol muſt p2 
The Head of with his may reft. 
Give it me then,4s that alone, which yet 
I can with Honour at rhy bends merent. 
Ceſar. You may fo juſtly rhac Remainder cleim, 

T hat co deny it mould be Coſar's ſhame * 
TE Ee Nodes, Sade poſe 

c we ; rc o 
And cher a Pile wich You and 1 enflame, 
From the firſt meam'one reſcue Pompeſ's name» 
Thar he {hold be wppeas'd our Grief to view 3 
And that an Urn more worrhy him and you 
May (the Pomp daur, and fire extinſt agiin) 
His reunired Aﬀecy encertain. 
This Arm;'which GidTo long with him debace, 
Shall Alcars to bis Vertue dedicere, Ted 
Offer bim Vows, Incenſe and Viſtims roo, 
And yer ſhall give him nothing but his Due. As 


'£ 
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I but to morrow for theſe Rites require, 
Refuſe me noc the Favour I deſire ; 
Bur lay ll cheſe ſolemminies be paſt, 
And then you may reſume your eager bake. 
Bring co our Rowe a T lo greac, 
| That Relique bear — _ 

Cornel, Not thither Ceſar yec, 
Till firſt thy ruize gtanted me by Fate, 
To theſe lov'd Aſhes ſball unlock che Gace ; 
And thicher (though as Deas to Rowe as me) 
They come not till exrium over thee, 
To Africk I mult this burchep bear, 
Where Pompe)'s ſons, Cato and Spryuo,are, 
Who'll finde I hope, (with a brave King ally*d) 
Fortune as well as juſtice on their ſide ; 
And thou ſhalc ſee there, with new fury hurl'd, 
Phar ſalia's Ruines arm another W 
From Rank to Rank cheſe Aſhes 1'11 
Mixt with my Tears, t exaſperate thy Foes. - 
My Hate ſhall guide them too, and chey (hal{ fight 
With Urns, inftead of Eagles in their fight z 
That ſuch-ſad Objefts my make chem incenc 
On bis Revenge, and on cby Puniſhment. 
Thou co this Here now devout art grot 
Bur, raifing his Name, do'Rt exalc thy own, 
I muſt be Witneſs roo! and I ſubmic ; 
But thou canſt never move my Heart with ic, 
My Loſs can never be repait'd by Fate, 
Nor is ic pofhble 1 exbauſt my Hate. 
This Hate ſhall be my Pompey now, and I 
In his Revenge will liv, and with it die, 
But as a Roman, though my Hate be ſuch,” 
I muſt confeſs, I thee eſteem as muh, 
Both theſe extreams juſtice can well allow ;- 
This does my Virtue, chat my Duty ſhow. - 
My ſenſe of Honour dogs the firſt command, 
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Concern, the laſt, and they ate both conftrain'd, 
And asthy Virtue, whoa none can betray, ' 
Where I ſhould bate, makes me ſuch value pay : 
My Duty (o my Anger does create, _ 

And Pompey's Widow'makes Corneha hate. 
And I from hence ſhall haſten, and know-then, 
'V'll raiſe againſt thee Gods, as well-as'Men. 

Thoſe Gods that flatret?d thee and me #bus'd, 

And in Pharſalia m_ Cauſe refus'd; 
Who at his Death Thunderbolcs refrain, 
To expiarte thar, will ins Reyznge maincaia : 

If noc his Soul will give my Zeal ſuch hear, 
As I wichouc their help ſhall chee defear. 

Bur ſhould alf wy avours proſper il', 
What I can not do, Cleopatra will. 

I know thy flume, and that r'obey its force 

Thou from Ca/ 4 ftudy'lt a Divorce : 

Now blinded thou wouldſt chis Alliance make, - 
And there's no Law of Rowe thou dar'ſt not break, 
But know, the Rowen Youth think it no fin 


To fight againſt the Husband of a Queen. 
And _— Friends will ac the Price 
ft Blood 


Of i revenge their ſcorn'd Advice. 
I check thy Ru'ne ifI check thy Love ; 
Adicu ; co morrow will thy Honour prove. 


SCENE -/+5. 


Ceſar, Cleopatra, Charmien, edranit, Le- | 
| piden, Achorens. 


Cleey, Ruther then You to this expoy'd ſhould be, 
W1:h my own Ruine'T would ſer you f:es. 
Sacrifice me, Sir, ro your Hippineis; - 
For that's the grenteſi'that } cav peflels. 
Though fat unwortby-to-be C <ſars Bride, 7 
Yer He'll remember one thac tor bim Dy'd. Ceſar. 
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Coſar, Tho empty proj.Rs,,Queen, areal now left 
To a grext bieart. of other Help berefey 
Whoſe ke k-ene deſires her want of Screngeh confeſs, 
Could ſhe perform more, ſhe would wiſh it teſs, 
The Gods will theſe vain AvpricyGiprone,. 
Nogcanthey my Felicicy remove. ,- -; 

If your Love ſtronger then. your-Grief appraryy. 
And will for Cole ſake dry up your Tears ;. 

And that a Brother, who «> paInNy 

' May for afaithful-Lover be forgor.. - 

He LN 

is Safery to Deſpair figne- 
How much] ſoughthis Reaſon ro redeem. 
From thoſe vain Terrors chat ſurrganded him, 
Which be diſputed to higlateR Breach, - 

And caſt away; bis Lite.fos fearof Death, 
Qibaag for Ceſar ! Who ſo eminent ! 
I a7 wy —_. ! 
Yer by «be of Mi 
not the Firſt of- your your Cormands Ober 
Bur yainly we reſiſt the Gods, who will 


Their Jus Dernazon wiley maafulll 0, 


And yec bis.Fall REQEUReSs "D 20 
Since by nope ag poop bs wholly _ 
Cleop, 1 know I gain another 
For which none,xzn de. Manaus How's Himg. 
But as the ad Trade car ana ih 
That Joy 
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o Nature g 
No ſooner OR,my buetica, 


But my Ambition by yu Blood is checkr:. 


' Emeet my coeR' ro Ie on 
N Gate ” 
wy ae t\r « Lv on. 4 
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Bur of the Wounds which yoke given me: 


Whilſt my de t Couctiers may 
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Andto them both Tumoral Honours you 
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Lead or diſpleas' " trac as you think fir, 

The AQtion, Plot,the'I, of the Wis ; 
But we'ic (ecr6;n0 ex" J 
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